from Connie Warren de
usteyrie, the Latest American
d Countess, Explaining the
0dd Delights of a Mule-Back

Bridal Trip

_ut Countess de Lasteyrie, who was
s Mise Constance Warren, daughter
| ol George Henry Warren, and nlece
e lais Mrs. Robert Goelet, of Newporl
” York, 1s the first bride in her
tianable set ko have a mule pack
oon. With the Count, who I8 a
it of General Lafayette, and a
: tnent young Frenchman himself,
§ amtwbile Miss Warren is hunting
mliss, chasing wildents and mountain
e o riding balky pack mules up the
~uip tralls of California and Colarado.
e nullng passion is strong even in
that it may be equally strong in
e and that as the girl s, so the
«ill be I8 being proved daily by the
mér Newport belle eand athlete.
a gir] the Countess had one ruling
a~ihat of outdoing every other girl,
post men, in etrenuous sports She
am, outrode and outwalked every
& 0 Newport except Miss Eleonora
s gnd few men were her superiors.
Wiz Warren and Count de Lasteyria
wt merried in December  They had a
el conventional wedding ceremony,
M (be Bride’s trousseau wag just exactly
sl oy wealthy helress of fashlcnable
iy would want and have. The bride’s
Mesde sald
{hat Connie 18 married she will
f down and we will never have an¥
@ hm; she will become & true lady of
sxpor, and Newport will miss her ec-

fir delizhted family smliled and sald:
fiow that dear Constance s married
i Count, she will surely settle down
gome & great lady; she will go to
e for Ler wedding trip and vislt the
i chatean belonging to the De Las-
e famlly. and soon we shall hear of
Rliumphs in Parls society.”
be Count's family said
¢ voung people will return to our
In France and devote themselves to
B lenantry and to bringing up thelr
tBl-1he new Countess said somethlng
diffored widely from all thess prog-
Riations.
FLal's go West on our wedding trip and
loss from all the horrld conventions
B holhered ne ever since our en-
B0l was announced. Let's go
¢ | can wear trousers anod shoot
%% lbat are wild and where you can
‘il.ll bhow our Wild West really
W & the mule-pack wedding trip be-
Biml when every one supposed that a
10 Egrope would be In order.
i i# wag very canny. She did not
B wedding trunke with the trousers
ﬂhgr thinge that she knew she would
No, ehe felt some consideration for
&ntentional mother's feelings, and
B ke young couple left New York
ok with them just the usual going-
Jgarments of the usual bride and
Bt  whep they reached Cbliago
(Miiltess spent two happy days shop-
€ lor her hunting outfit, and she also
Fdhed the carctuker of her Newport
s [0 8hip her athletlc outfit, already
4 [0 8an Prancisco.
_‘:::: 10 carry out her cherished, but
ih sl plang, the bride had to do
b W0gR that she did not went to.
i ‘»‘;- ‘Ee had to spend a few
L 'Ml & “Coast.” Therefors the
ol Countess went to San Fran-
 the, 8 they ylgited friends, and
"re lhey went to Los Angeles.
) FOUrge, the' Countess knew very
ﬁ‘n 11 the West; she had never be-
oo n F‘nlt!omla. and nelther had
. When, therefore, they packed
i tles the bride sald
'M'nl last, T shall be able to wear
& 8clly adorable trousers; they
lly, and they are such loves,
- d“a fiéver had them on except
X 1 I‘nnlr. I shall certainly wear
w"n d"t';lﬂlen.“ But, alas, the
imnch o0 it Los Angeles was Just
bado o = Clly a8 San Francisco, and
1 It trousers had to bas left in

% &rzi“‘de Wwas not dlscouraged, and
tola OB for the rea)l West, where
ey 15 the grizzlies and the llons
L ‘_lfuunera. And she found It,
fhe troyy. 26t Dart of the Sierras,
Ty = £ o stralght up or straight
O thyy L:iemd girle are not jeered
'ma& real honeymoon, the de-
‘“ltutu:n writes to her friends
el th 1 leally, and we have been
/ m"“eze of looking over the
b g of thess friends while she
ot e o, '8 What the Countess
B Ducic Muls-pack wedding trip:
Rl 1=';‘-'1uxsllnu of four mules, my
s m“‘le one and Guy one, and
Wty g, two for the supplies and
8 guide. Ber8 mnd things, No, wa
3 We have maps, and what

“It's funny, but every time we plan a bear hunt we always get chased home,” writes the Countess.

do we want with a guide? 1 might as well
have brought my mald—only, of course,
she would not have come

“Let me see, what do T think of this
West? Well, it is very straight-laced and
prim. T might as well think of wearing
trousers in Boston as in San Franclseo or
Tos Augeles, but I do not Intend to write
about that part of the West. It i{s toon
tame,

"My first day with the mule was not a
happy one. You see ‘Jumps' (I call mine
‘Jumps' and Guy calls his ‘Bumps') had
never been ridden by a woman, and he
sensed the difference Immediately, even

though I did wear my breeches, He

The
Countess
de
Lasteyrie,
Formerly Miss Constance Warren,
in a Characteristic Pose.

seemed to have almost human intelligence,
and he kicked as much as mother ever did
when 1 tried to introduce the breeches
habit Into Newport. Guy couldn't help
me, for while Jumps was living up to bis
pame Bumps was living up to hers, and
she bumped poor Guy off half a dozen
times before we got fairly started. But
after a while they got uged to us and we
had very llttle trouble, 1 am sending you
a sketch showing Guy and Bumps at one
sad moment.”

The quotations glven here are not all
from the game letter, but are culled from
a gerles that ber friends call the Honey-
moon Serles. They glve mental snapshots
of various episodes that occurred to the
venturegome bride and har acquiescent
husband:

“Our camp 18 not a bit ke the Adiron-
dack camps thet I've visited. Tt i the
real thing. We have two shacks, or tents
-—one to sleep In and one Lo Keep our stuff
in, and we eat here ln bad weather, We
have plenty of running water. The creek
runs right in front of our camp, but so far
Nature has not provided any running hot
waler,

*Do you know, there nrs timea when I
think that Quy regrets his home comforts
and wishes that we had elected to honey-
moon at some hotel In New York, where
valets asre &8 common as snow is here,
And he says that he never has shaved be-
fore with cold water. He I8 a product of
an effete monarchy, and will always re-
main so, I fear.

“The first three days while he was try-

ing to make a lather with lcy mountain

water, pure and sparkling, he swore fright-
He does not swear any mors, but,
then he does not shave any mors, elther.
“Then the day the moun,tlnlnd ’léon :hannd
tfa ecipice he nol seem

L8 G BgLIE ve Hpa geemed to regret
something that he had done In his life. I
was not unhappy, because 1 was well
ahead of Guy any way. And I adore ad-

fully.

to be very happy.

‘enture,

“Just bhetween ourselves thers are
times when 1 would Ilke 10 sen a firstclass
chef come ambling up the trail! It is not
g0 very adventurous, after all, to have to
make one's own coffee and conk one's own
meat. It {3 adventurons to shoot the meat,
but, oh, the cooking of it!

“And the coffee. [ make it myself, and
It s far harder to drink it than to make it.
Guy told me this morning that he has
about decided that coffee Ig bad for his
narves, and that from now on 1 need make
it only for myself. The truth is, that I
think it hae go! on my nerves, too, and I
shall not malke any more. Perhaps our
nervousness wlll leave us when we get
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“Guy shol a big lion vesterday. He says
that he really could not help it—that the
beast got right in front of his rifle while
he wag aiming at a rabbitlike animal, and
the llon was 8o much bigger he simply
conld not have missed him any way.

“I've sent to San Francisco for somo
more trousers. The four pairs 1 brought
with me are wearing out, and I must not
be left breechesless!

"I am far too comfartable without
skirts ever to want to wear them apain,
but T cannot see the chatelaine of the Da
lasteyrie chateaus going about im trou-
sers! But I'll revel in them while I have
the chance.

We had the most exelting time last
night. The mules (even Bumps) were ns
fidgety as could be all the eve-
ning, and I sald that I thought
they smelled a bear or perhaps
a blg cat. But Guy was cross
He had spent the whole day
trying to open some cans of
beef and fish, and cleaning up
the camp generally, and e was
tired and ecross. I felt fine,
although I'd walked ten miles
alonz the +trall and been
chased five miles back by
a brown Tbear It s Bo

g

A Striking
Pictorial
Comparison
Between
the Old
and New Style
Honeymoons.

The Countess
de Lasteyrie,
the Exponent
of the
New Honeymoon.

I turned to Guy. for, after all, he I8
a man, even Il | do wear breeches,
and I felt that I needed the comfort
that a man can give. Guy was—er
—well, he'd been working hard, you
koow, and he—well, he was snoring,
but he woke up when I kicked him,
and then we both looked round, and
there, snlffing vound under the edge
of our tent, wns the wickedest look-
ing nose you ever saw

“T shuddered and whispered: ‘It's

a grizzly! 1 know, for I've seen

them at the Zoo. nnd I've seen ple-
tures of them, too!’

“GGuy reached out and found his
rifle, and while we were expecting
to have our tent topple over each
gecond and be smashe] Ly the bear,
Guy lifted hle rifle and fived. 1t was
i terrible moment. There was a
wost  utuearthly shriek—one that
seemed almost human—and then the
most horrible clatter and rumbling

outside. Then we meard something
crawl away. We dld not go out, for,
of course, the grizzly might turn and
attack us. and we were not in a
strategic positlon for any attack in
the open.

“We kept awake until daylight
and then cautionsly [felt our way
ountslde. There was no ‘bear in sight,
but, as Guy said he weuld naturally
crawl away to dle, we crept down
toward the place where we stable
pur mules, and there we saw some
hload. We followed it and It led us
straight to the “stables” We shud-
dered, for perbaps we would fnd
that our animals had been butchered
by the bear.

“But, no, there we fownd poor old
Jumps leaning up against a tree,
looking very sad; his left ear was
badly torn and hleeding. The other
mules were spiffing at him, and then
we knew. Guy had forgotten to feed
the bensts, and Jumps had come
sniffing around our camp to find
some fodder, and he lost his ear in-
stead

“Guy hns been furions all day;
says that it was my fault for choos-
ing to come on this kind of a wed-
ding trip. But I tell him that even
it our bear hag tfurned out to be a
mouse or a goat we had all the
excltement we would have had in
killlng a bear, and all the fears, too.
But he does not see thiugs my WAy
any more, and it looks as though
we would be suon golng where I can-
not wear my trousers nor see bears
in my sleep.”

At latest mccounts the Count and
Countess de Lasteyrie are still in
the mountalos, but another range.
They are looking for o grizzly in
the Rockies, and, as the Count says,
“If the benr does not see them first,
they may gel It

Phate (C) By Campbel/ Jcuclio,

Mrs. Leonard Thomas, the Beautiful Exponent of the Old Honeymoon,

back where good coffee can be found!

“How many grizzlles have we shot?
8-h-h-h!  S-heb-h! There are none lhera
in California. We are going later to Col-
crado, where the grizzly, they say, Erows
as commonly as stones do here
geveral black bears and two blg brown
ones, 1 shall have their akins sent to
¥France. Then I killed one mountain lon
all by mysell. No, 1 did not shoot 1t—I
was too scared to alm straight—but I
rolled a big rock down on him us he was
coming up the trall and he fell over the
precipiee.  He is still down there, 8o that
is one skin I won't have,

We have _

funny that just as I plan to shoot a bear
or o ent 1 always gel chased home by
some lkind of an animal. I never knew
before that wild animals were auch
spoeders. And I never knew either how
fast T could run. I'll win all the races
next season at Bailley's Beach, I am sure,
without trying. But to return to the ex-
cltement:

“Guy was too cross to get up and Bes
what the trouble was with the mules, and
g0 we went to sleep, but suddenly 1
waled up feeling that someone was look-
fng at me. It was just the feeling that
you read about in psychological novels

Why Rag-Time Is the
True Music of “Hustlers”

in London of popular “rag

time" music—which originat-
ed in the United States about Lwenty
years ago and steadlly gained In pub-
lle favor ever since—has Inspired
that grave and weighty newspaper,
the Londou Times, to justify, even to
applaud, "rag time" in the following
whole-hearted manner

“There is no doubt that thare ia ai
present one class of creative aud
executive artists whom the publie
of the Unlted States is disposed to
idolize and enrich—namely, the com-
posers and elngers of rag time.' Can
the world also respect them? Char-
acter and vigor earn respect all the
world over, even when the charac-
ter is unpleasant and the vigor mis-
directed.

“Now of the character of ‘rag time’
there can be no doubt—it is absolut:-
Iy characteristic of it inventors—
from nowhere but the United Slaies
could such music have sprung; it 's
the muslec of the hustler, of the
feverishly mctive speculator: of Lhe
‘skyscraper’ and the ‘grain elevator.'
Nor can there be any doubt about its
vigor—vigor which 18, perhans, enip-
ty sometimes and meantngless, but,
in the hands of compelent interpre-
ters, brimming over with life

“Hare, parhaps, than, for thoss who
have ears to hear are the seeds from
which a national art may ultimately

THE new and tremendous vogue

spring. Much dross will have to be
cleared away In the process, much
vulgarity and senselessness will have
to give place to & saner, a finer {deal.

“What then is ‘rag time’'? Mr.
Louis Hirsch, a well known composer
of such musie, has recently declared
that ‘the essence of “rag time" {5 the
mixture of two riiythms” Mr. Frank °
Kidson, In 'Grove's Dictionary of
Musle,’ defines 'rag time' as ‘broken
rhythm,” and it may be added that
in American slang to ‘rag’ a melody
is to syncopate a normally regular
tune,

“‘Hag time,” then, may be sald to
be a strongly syncopated melody su-
perimposad on & strictly regular ac-
companiment, and It {s the combina-
tlon of these two rhythms that gives
‘rag time' its character.

“Nor must the worda of ‘rag time’
songs be forgotten; they must not be
conlemptuously dismiszsed as mean-
ingless rubbish. They may be any-
thing as literature—inaeed, they
often cannot be said to be either
sanse or grammer—but for all that
they ara an interesting study in the
fitt!ng of a verbal (o a musical pat-
tern. No one in hls senses trles to
hear the words of & ‘Tag Lme’ HoDE
with a view to understanding their
meaning; but any one can hear
enocugh of them to s28 how the me-
tres and rhyme-schemes emphasize
and increase the rhythm of tha
music.”




